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harge away. * I don't know what your uncle would say if
te knew this. I have half a mind in any case to tell Madam
nspector,1 and you'll catch it then. You may be Prince
Zenji's boy and I don't know what else, but you are only
n the Sixth Rank, and have no right to meddle with such a
ittle lady as this!' It was true enough. He had been
sept back, while every one else was promoted ; and awaken-
ng suddenly to an intense indignation against the powers
which had put this affront upon him, he recited the lines:
1 Pale was the robe they made me wear ; but tears of blood
long since have stained it to a hue no tongue should dare
deride.' ' Hard driven as we are and thwarted at every
hour, how can our love spring upward and put on a deeper
hue ?' So Kumoi answered ; but she had scarcely said the
lines when some one announced that His Excellency was
waiting, and the nurse bustled her out of the room. There
were three coaches altogether to carry away To no Chujo,
the little girl and her belongings. Yugiri heard them start
one after another. Princess Omiya presently sent for him
to come to her, but he pretended to be asleep. All night
he lay sobbing bitterly, and very early next morning,
through a world white with frost, he hurried back to the
Nijo-in. His eyes were swollen with weeping and he feared
that if he stayed longer at the Great Hall Ms grandmother
would insist upon seeing him. All the way home the most
melancholy ideas came one after another into his mind*
Thick clouds covered the sky and it was still quite dark:
* Unbroken is my misery as this dull sky that day on day
has bound the waters of the earth in ice and snow/

It fell to Genji's lot to supply a dancer for the Gosechi

Festival, and though he was merely supposed to choose the

girl from among the children of his retainers and leave the

rest to her parents, he went much further than this, taking

1 Kumoi's mother*